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Further I fay, and further will main trine 
V pen his bad life to make all this good, 

That he did plotte the Duke ofGIofters death, 

Suggeft his mone beleeuing aduerfaries. 

And confemtcntly like a T rai tou r Coward, 

Slue te out his innocent fqule through ftreames of blood; 
Which blood, like facrititing \sfbt s , cryes, 

Eucnfrom the tongtselefle Cauerns ofthe earth, 
Tomeforiufticc,and rough chaftifement : 

Anti by the glorious worth ofmy difeent, 

This Arme fhall do it, or tin's Life be (pent. 

King. How highapitchhis refolution foares ; 

Thomas ofNorfblke,what fhylL thou to this? 

MoVcb, Oh let my Soueraigne turne away his face, 

And bid his eares a little while be deafe, 

Till I haue told this {launder of his blood. 

How God, and good men, hate fo foulc a Iyer. 

K:ne. Mow bray, impartial! are our eyes and eares; 
Were henry Brother ; nay, my kingdonres Hcire, 

As he is but my fathers brothers Sonne, 

Now by Scepters awe I make a vow, 

Such neighbour neerenes to our fucrcd blood. 

Should nothing priuiledge him, nor partializc 
Thevnftooping firmeneffe ofmy vprightfoule: 

He is our fubiect Movvbray,fo art thou. 

Free fpeech and fcarelefte I to thee allow. 

Monb . Then Bullingbrooke,as low as. to thy heart, 
Through the falfc paflagc of thy throat thou lyeft : 

Three partes of that receipt I had for Callice/ 

Disburft I to his highnefle Souldiours*, 

The other part referu’ dc I,by confent, 

For that my Soueraigne liege was in my debt, 

Vpon remainder of a dcare account, 

Since laft I went to France to fetch his Quecne : 

Now fwaltovv downe that lie. For Glocefters deatfo » 

I flew him not, but to mine ownedifgrace 
Neglected my fworne duetic in that cafe S 

For you my noble Lord ofLapcafter, 

■ The 


Richard the Second . 

The honou rable Father to my foe. 

Once did I lay an ambufli for your life ; 

-Atrefpafle that dothvexemy greened foulc ; 

Ah, but ere I lafl receiu’dc the Sacrament, 
Ididconfefleigandexaflly begd 
Your Graces pardon, and I hope I had it. 

T his is my fault ; as for the reft appeald, 

Itiflues from the rancour of a Villaine, 

A recreant, anti mo ft degenerate Traitourj 
Which in my fclfel boldly willdefend. 

And enterchangeably hurle downe the gage, 

Tpon this ouerweening traitours foote. 

To prooueniy felfe aloyall Gentleman, 

Euen in the heft blood chamberd in his bofome % 

In haftc whereof, rnoft hardly I pray 
Your highnefle to afligne our triall clay. 

King. Wrath kindled Gentleman, be ruled by me, 

Lets purge this choler without letting bloud. 

This we preferibe,though no Phifition : 

Deepe Malice makes too deepe inci fion 
Forget, forgiue ; conclude, and be agreed-, 

Our Doftors fay, this is no month to bleed: 

Good Vnckle, let this end, where it begunne; 

Wcelecalme theDukeor Norfblke, you your fonne. 

(jaunt . To be a make-peace, fhall become my age : 
Throw downe (my fbune) the Duke ofNorfolkes gage. 
King And Norfblke, throw downe his; 

Cjtihnr. When Harrie, when ?obedicncc bids. 

Obedience bids I fhould not bidagaine. 

King. Norfolke, throw downe we bid, there is no boote; 
^ My felfe I throw (dread foueraigne) at thy foote. 
My life thou fhaltcommaund,butnotmy fhatae: 
fhe enemy duetic owes ; but my fairename, 

Dcfpight ofDeath that liucs vpon my Graue, Jv 

To daike Difhonours vfe, thou {halt not haue : 
lam difgrafte,impeacht,and baftiild heere * 

I icrft to | the foule with Slaundcrs venomd fpeare, 

Fhe which no Baljne can cure, but his heart blood 

Which • 
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